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white Cachcmire turban, surmounted by a diamond, with a
magnificent golden dagger in his jewelled belt. His person is
stout, and his face handsome; its expression clever but dissi-
pated ; he looks like what he is, a genuine follower of Epicurus,
but one who might have been something much better had he
chosen. Shrewdness, good nature, and love of enjoyment make
up his whole face, manner, and, it appears, character too. Uy
his side sat a boy of dusky features, but splendidly dressed, his
cap set with precious stones; this youth is his eldest son by an
Abyssinian concubine. Close by the king was the prime minis-
ter and several others of high rank and birth, all dressed in white
and gold; while numerous attendants, armed with swords and
daggers, stood or sat around.

Of course the captain acted for us the part of spokesman.
The king received us with an air of compassion, enquired aftei
the port to which our vessel had belonged, its cargo, its des
tination; how the ship had come to founder, how many had
perished, how we ourselves had escaped; and then, after pro-
mising the unfortunate owner a compensation for his loss, gave
orders that we should be lodged and taken care of in the
palace.

i wished Yoosef to take the word next, and to say something
about the presents which he had been charged with, and by
whom, But my man wanted courage to come forward, and
feared that under the present circumstances he might be held
for an impostor, while for my part I thought it not prudent to
draw too much notice on myself, especially as T had perceived
some north-country looking faces among the attendants. So I
kept in the background, and awaited the result. Meanwhile
one of the guards came up to Yoosef and myself and offered to
be our host; the sailors one after another were each claimed in
the same hospitable way. We followed our conductor to his
abode; it was among the outbuildings of the palace, a large
apartment and inhabited by half a dozen of the royal swordsmen.
Here all set about making us comfortable. I was soon provided
with a pair of light trousers and a turban. Yoosef fared equally
well; a Wasting fire was lighted, and pipes and coffee prepared,
while more substantial fare was getting ready. During these
operations we hud to relate our story over and over again;
every one condoled, hoped, and what else is customary on such